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There is a far tale from an old blind man, a
retired scavenger of sorts, who said he had
seen the temple with his own eyes. “When
you find it, truly, all that is gold shimmers.”

The temple isn’t simply hidden away in the
forest; nature has taken its toll and the en-
tire temple finds itself submerged in water.
Large stone columns and buildings of old
now make for interesting acrobatics, from
the very vines that connect the ancient ru-
ins to traversing atop the remnants of a past
time.

Waterlilies adorn the water, and tropical trees
cast a natural shade. There’s a certain intrigue
to this temple and those who trespass will find
themselves feeling... as if eyes are on them, at
all times.

But if all that gold is waiting for someone to
just go and pick it up, then why did the blind
man not take the gold for himself all those
years ago?
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